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A Wise Judge! 
WISE Kansas City judge has de 
cided that a married man may kiss 
his cousin now and then without fear of 
alimony. All of 
which is just as it 
should be, providing 
the cousin is good- 
looking, willing and 
not over twenty-two 
orthree. There has 
been too much re 
striction placed upon married men and 
kissing of late, and we are glad to note 

the beginning of a reaction. 

A married man has to kiss somebody 
once in a while. As society is at present 
organized it is inconvenient for him to be 
at home when his wife drops in between a 
bridge party and a seven-reel thriller to 
tell the maid that she will not return in 
time for breakfast the next morning. Of 
course, the week-end might be utilized for 
osculatory festivities were it not for the 
fact that people of good breeding must 
spend their week-ends away from home. 
And kissing one’s own wife in the pres- 
ence of others is, as you will recall, a tire- 
some, perfunctory process. 

The only thing left for a man of spirit 
to do is to kiss the poodle, the parrakeet, 
the maid, or some dainty relative suffi- 
ciently removed to make kissing interest- 
ing. 

We have always felt sure that poo- 
dles and parrakeets are not overfond of 
our caresses and we suspect that maids 
sometimes are. Our cousins, bless them, 
are neither one nor t’other, and they fill 
the bill to a nicety. 

The Kansas City judge is a third anda 
still greater Daniel. His vision is clear 
and his heart is right. 

Long may he live to extend his sym- 





pathies! 
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Sixes and Sevens 
NCLE SAM may be no great shakes 
of a French scholar, but when it 
comes to quelling Latin-American mu- 
tinies he’s long on the pourquoi and 
short on the quel. 
* 

Hunters in New York State are now 
required to wear an identification button. 
Failure to do so entitles every deer mistak- 
en for a guide to be killed all over again. 

* 

There are in the United States 112,444,- 
counting the single-thought 
souls as two each. 

cd 

Goethals says the Panama Canal slides 
will be stopped next year, and we guess 
he’s right. Next year is when they al- 
ways used to stop them. 

# 

Enemies of Governor Brumbaugh, of 

Pennsylvania, say that the State paid his 


620 souls 








SLANG EXPRESSION“ TWO BITS” 
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honeymoon expenses. Well, what of it? 
What State wouldn’t be glad to pay alli 
mony even, if it would distract a Govern- 
or’s mind away from a yee 
~> ° . 4 iG c es 
official mischief? rc VY 
+ rVW 
. ay 
Governor Lowden Cy 
of Hlinois, before tak- «4 
. +° ° 4 ) 
ing office, resigned as a ZE : 
" » NE 5 
a director of the “oF Ad 
: x LU 
Pullman Com- SS 
pany—thereby divesting himself of every 
obligation except, of course, to tip the 
porter. 







* 

A dinosaur 8,000,000 years old has ar- 
rived in New York. He says the horses 
drawing the street cars there don’t look a 
day older. 

. 

Turkey is about to adopt the Gregorian 
calendar. Poor calendar for the Sick 
Man! For every pay-day there are tax 
days, tag days, due days, rent days, 
Mecca pilgrimage days and new bonnet 
days for the whole harem. 

* 

International law is David Harum’s 
version of the golden rule: “ Do others— 
and do it fust.”’ 

4 

The courts have decided that storage 
eggs must be stamped. If it’s up to us 
to do the stamping, we move that 
Postmaster General Burleson provide a 
more palatable mucilage. 

a 

The “mild militants” voted to picket 

the White House. The “mild militant” 


is the sort who prefers to postpone some 
of the fighting until after she has made 
peace on her own terms. 
* 
President Wilson is now convened in 
his fourth regular session. 
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MINUTES TO TRAIN-TIME 


Lady (after prolonged and elaborate purchase of a ticket)—Thank you so much! And oh! could I trouble you to fill my fountain pen for me ? 


The Boycotter’s Saturday Night 


(As Burns might have written it in these days of 
heap free verse and costly foodstuffs.) 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 
ATHERING up 
his shovel and 

pick, and 
Throwing them in the 
back of his touring 
Car, the workman 
goes home to his 


Cali- 





Fornia bungalow. 

His wife and daughter give him 

Greetings, and, when he sits down to a 
repast 

That is more or less 

Meager, 

They explain, with considerable acerbity, 

That they have had to boycott several 

More things. including 

His favorite brand of 

Pea. 

‘My branch of the Housewives’ 

League put the ban on eggs 

Today,” said the 


The Trouble 
HE trouble is that so many men try to sup- 
port their wives in a style to which they 
cannot become accustomed. 


Boycotter’s wife, with a heavy 

Sigh, ‘‘and tomorrow I expect to 
be 

Called upon 

To boycott bread, rice, and 

All kinds of meat and ty 

Fish.” 

Then the daughter said that her 

Domestic science teacher 

Had told all her pupils to get their 

Parents to boycott 

Beans, soupbones, scrapple 

And cheese 

Because of the expense inVolved 
in their 

Purchase. 

Well,” said the boycotter, pushing 

Back irom the empty 

Table, ‘I still have my tobacco, 

And, if you will lend me the family 

Cook book, 

I will sit here and smoke and 

Read about 

Meals for an hour or 

Two before Wedding guest—Did ye notice, mother, that she’s goin’ 

Retiring.” faster than the music an’ he’s goin’ a little slower ? 
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JIM 
By J. A. 
IM WISE is wont to prophesy on subjects quite diverse; 
He thinks he knows when ’twill be dry and when ’twill rain 
or worse; 
And when a neighbor buys a horse or something for his farm, 
Jim Wise just fills him with remorse, plus terror and alarm. 


When some young fellow takes to wife the maiden of his choice, 
With prospect of a happy life, Jim Wise will raise his voice 
And tell and foretell awesome things in matrimony’s scope, 
Inducing joy to fold its wings and life to lose its hope. 


And if a neighbor, getting on, would build a house or barn, 
Prognostication wise upon mishap or fire will warn; 

This Jim predicts and soothsays that with pessimistic grin, 
A stroke predicting for the fat, consumption for the thin. 


rhe candidate in a close race, the man with simple ills, 

The spinster who has lost her pace, all Jim with sorrow fills; 
And some day when his time arrives, and Jim must disappear, 
Who would retie his mortal gyves, or for him shed a tear? 


Partners 
UDENESS—Y ou feel yourself mighty superior! 
Refinement—Not at all. 

“Yes you do. But you can’t get along without me.” 

“How is that?” 

“When you get into a tight place you need me 
all.” 

“T don’t get into a ‘tight place,’ as you call it.” 

“You don’t? And how about that commen person who 
insulted you the other day? You needed me then!” 

“Not at all. And permit me to remind you that I was not 
insulted, nor could I be by either the ‘common’ or the ‘un- 
common’.”’ 

“Get off the earth! You are just what I thought! You 
don’t know what you see when you see it, or you don’t see what 
you think you see, or you see what you think you don’t see, 
which amounts to the same thing.” 

“No doubt you are right. But even so, if you are, you 
perceive that I could never tell when to call on you.” 

“You have said it. Therefore, as I stated before, you 
cannot get along without me, so I’ll be on hand.”—T. C. 


that’s 
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TOO MANY TRACES 
6¢] HEAR that Gayboy’s wife is kicking over the traces.’ 
“Yes. Gayboy should have seen to it that his coat was 
more thoroughly brushed.” 


? 


Promised to Obey 
He—Can’t you charge your mind with anything? 
She—Hubby, you told me never to charge anything. 

















The aviator kissed the girl! You see, the tank was loaded ! 
The sparks flew from her flashing eyes, and then the “tank” exploded. 
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MAN IS A SELFISH ANIMAL 


You—Goodness, I’m going to worry about you every minute, auntie dear. It’s so slippery. 
Do be careful and don’t fall down! 
Your husband—Good advice, Aunt Emily. It would bust up the pond for keeps. 
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Inquirer —Just where did the torpedo strike? [| want to know exactly. 
Sailor man Stabbo'sd bilge, mum, ‘baft o' midships, forra'd o° number two bunker. 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY 


Discuss a Winter Resort with an Indoor Sport 


By LOU RAB 


sé U, MAX, how was Pinochle by the Pines?”’ inquired Henry Shapiro, 

N the bookkeeper, of Max Markowitz, his boss and brother-in-law, 

after the latter’s week-end visit to his family at a popular winter 

resort noted for its pine groves and invigorating climate. ‘‘What was you 
doing all the time?” 

‘What was I doing all the time?” repeated Markowitz, putting particu- 
lar stress on the personal pronoun. ‘“‘Why, a million things! Walking. 
Skating. Sleighing. I honest don’t know from where to commence to tell you. 
he lake is polished so fine that it looks just like a looking glass and you can’t 
pull the ladies away from it even to attend a whist where there’s four prizes 
by every table. The skating is so easy that even the woist skaters, regelar 
beginners, make exhibition figgers on the ice, right away they get on. And 
the sleighing, Henry, I tell you the sleighing is the best number in the lot. 
Che bells ring, the wind whisties, the driver sings and everything is just like 
by the opera—even the price of the seat.” 

“But how about the pines, the woods, the walks?” impatiently asked 
Ifenry, who was attentively following his brother-in-law’s description. 

“The walks?” echoed Markowitz. “The walks inside the country—I 


mean inside the village—is just like by other 
villages, like by Brooklyn, Brownsville,—hard 
like the heart of an instalment collector what 
found out your new address. But outside it's 
different like day from night—soft like the 
feelings of a future mother-in-law. The needles 
from the pines are on the floor and you walk 
like on a carpet in the parlor. Only the dif- 
ference is you can smoke and throw cigar 
ashes and nobody will tell you a woid. The 
pines are so straight like a business man right 
after his foist bankruptcy. The air feels so 
fresh and real genuine quality like it was manu- 
factured raw in the mountains and finished 
by sunshine and ocean breezes. It smells so 
good, like the foist samples from a poifume 
manufacturer.” 

“So you think them winter vacations are 
good things?”’ queried Henry, anxious to con- 
tinue the conversation so as to avoid his 
monotonous ledger. 

“Good things?” yelled back Markowitz. 
“Yes, we husbands are the good things, not 
the vacations! Them weiber are plain meshuga, 
just crazy. It ain’t enough yet that they go 
four seasons by clothes, they got to have four 
seasons by vacations also! Before they give 
their clothes an airing yet by the mountains 
in the summer they got to show off their dia- 
monds and their husband's rating already in 
the winter. Right away they'll have so many 
vacations like complexions and stay home just 
so much like a good Jodgen bruder. Henry, show 
me a minute in the year what they're home 
like my mother used to be regelar from New 
Years to New Years! When it’s cold they make 
it hot for you in the city if you don’t send them 
to warm countries; and when it’s warm they 
make it warmer for you if you don’t send them 
to cold storage. They always watch the ther- 
mometer, and go north when it goes up and 
south when it goes down; but the expenses what 





Critic —Doggone such liter'ture where the hero 
gets licked by only one Indian. A fellow shouldn't 
be allowed to read it! 
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How we imagine we look when we hear a couple of girls behind us giggling 


a husband has got to pay only follows the thermometer one 
way—always up! The hotel bills ain’t a//es. Diamonds you 
got to buy all the time for them. You know, Henry, from 
the place I just come I saw a woman 
what weighed about a half ton before 
dinner, but she weighed a ton by the din- 
ner table on account of the stones she 
put on.” 

“Maybe them fat ladies think they 
make themselves lighter with them bright 
diamonds,” jested Henry. 

‘You, with your jokes!” gesticulated Markowitz, earnestly. 
‘A single feller like you can laugh, but if you would see how 
Minnie was bothering me to get her a mink coat longer than 
Mrs. Katz’s and diamond earrings bigger than Mrs. Epstein’s, 
Katz, the cutthroat’s daughter-in-law, you would laugh on the 
other side of the ledger. Why them wetber was all wearing 
diamonds that they looked like they stole all the government 
soich lights what was supposed to protect the Atlantic Ocean 
just like Statues of Liberty, all lit up. And when they would 
come in the parlor with the brilliantene breast plates, golden 
handcuffs and fiery ear-lights to play whist or tell about the 
greatness of their daughter’s husband’s families, the hotel 
keeper would order the porter to toin out the lights and nobody 
would notice it. 

‘But when there was such fine diamonds wasn’t there fine 
cottages also by where you was?” interposed Henry, switching 
the conversation on a new tangent so as to prolong it as much 





as possible. 

“Cottages?’’ exclaimed Markowitz, mockingly. 
not cottages! The stable from one of the places wouldn’t be 
ashamed to stand on Fifth Avenue and give every millionaire’s 
house a couple hundred points ahead. If I had the money what 
the fences cost I wouldn’t care if Minnie took a thousand vaca- 


“ 


Palaces, 


tions every season. They got so many rooms in them palaces 
that they got a separate room for playing pinochle with a kitty 
and another one for playing it without a kitty. Every soivant 
got a separate house with three baths— 

“And every bath has got seven different kinds of water,” 
broke in Henry, smilingly. 

“What do you think, I’m bluffing you?” cried Markowitz, 
angrily. “Yes, every soivant——” 

“Easy, Max, easy!” cautioned Henry, “if it was so swell, 
Minnie’s expenses must have cost you a fortune.” 

“No, that’s where you got wrong,” proudly retorted Marko- 
witz. “This whole winter vacation didn’t cost me a button.” 

“What was you eating—skating, walking?’’ demanded 
Henry sarcastically, entirely forgetting his former state- 
ments. 

“TI was playing pinochle in the house, day and night, all 
the three days I was by Minnie and made expenses for every- 
thing.” . 

“Then how do you know about them palaces with a hun- 
dred baths and a million pines and looking-glass lakes and a 





“Yes, it’s a classy-looking model; but I don’t want an open car 
at this time of the year.” 
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“The Kibetsers—by pinochle—told me,” mumbled Marko- 
witz, reddening and edging toward the factory door. 

“So them Kibetzers, them fellers what stand around by 
pinochle, smoke your cigars and give advice for notting, can 
tell you something and put one over even on Mr. Max 

Henry stopped speaking, for Markowitz had already closed 
the factory door behind him with a bang. 


The Notion Counter 
HIS is a tough world: All through youth you have to 
obey your parents, and then the resi of your life you 
have to obey your boss; and if it isn’t a boss, it’s a wife. 

Time is no object to some fellows; and the worst of it is 
that it is generally other people’s time. 

We call the room where the children sleep the back bedlam. 

Why is it when we ask our wife if this is our second cup of 
coffee she always says, “It’s your third?” 

We ought to forget some of the unkind things so we would 
have more room to remember the kind ones. 

We all think that we would always like to hear nothing but 
the truth; but we would hate to be always hearing it about 
ourselves. 

There is a lot of deep sympathy that never gets as deep as 
the pocketbook. 

Unfortunately the high price of paper has had no effect on 
the after-dinner speech. 

Many a man thinks he is afflicted with headache when it 
may be only bone disease. - 

A lot of the progress that the world thinks it is making was 
invented by the crab. 

About all the peace in sight is an occasfonal piece in the 
paper. 

This war reminds one of a pair of fancy pajamas: Both 
sides seem to be the right side. 

These pictures of Belgium remind us of the china closet 
when the last maid got through with it. 

I see washable kids advertised in the papers; ours are the 
other kind.—Douglas Malloch 


His Loquacity 
“There are, so I have read, 450,000 words in the English lan- 
guage,” said skimpy little Mr. Meek. “Of course, I don’t use 
so very many of them. I say ‘yes,’ ‘no,’ ‘thank you,’ and ‘if 
you please,’ and I guess my wife uses the rest.” 





The Original Spring Poem—A Robin to His Mate 
By RUTH WRIGHT KAUFFMAN 


HE SKY is blue because I love you, dear; 
The young grass green and growing night and day; 

And you sit on your’ nest while I sit here 

And sing to you to pass the time away. 
There are no tears in these swift Spingtime showers; 

The sun that follows them heats every germ. 
I love you, dear, and in the early hours— 

Each morning you shall have a nice long worm. 


Perils of Modern Life 


Mr. Beetle—I hear Mrs. Apple Worm’s life is despaired of. 
Miss June Bug—Yes, poor dear! She contracied double 
pneumonia when they were living in cold storage. 





Housewife—Good gracious! Do you mean to say that apples have 
gone up to fifty cents a quart ? 
Grocer—Oh, no, madam! Only to the automobile customers. 
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SOME SEASONABLE BOOKS AND THEIR AUTHORS 


To Spring (Privately) 
OUR virtues, Spring, the greatest bards 
have chanted 
And I, whose Pegascus can barely fly, 
Must, willy-nilly, take the fact for granted 
That they were greater geniuses than I. 


A secret, Spring! The editors have banded 
To keep your rhythmic self from magazines 
Because, since Wordsworth,- Keats and 
Shelley landed, 
They’ve tired of woodland props and rustic 
scenes. 


But yet, though humble, I can feel elation 

And though I dare not hope to sing to 
you 

At current verse rates, a// my approbation 

I feel, m’ beauty, that there’s something 
due. 


And so, though in my flights I shun 
the weather 
In strict accord with old convention’s 
curse, 
On this occasion let me slip the tether 
That keeps my Peg from thermo- 
metric verse. 


For, Spring, I've had my fill of life 


at zero; 
I’ve shovelled all I want of muddy 
snow; 
And thus (in spite of editors) I cheer, 
“() 
‘*Gentie’ (quoted) Spring, m’ 
queen, hello!” —Elias Lieberman. 


Newiywed—Have | missed the last train for Stamford to-night ? ‘ 


Keeping Him Young 
66 NDERBY is one booster for mar- 
ried life. He boasts that his wife 
keeps him young.” 

‘That’s a fact, too. So many of their 
friends know that they were just the 
same age when they married that she 
hasn’t let him grow any older for five 
years.” 


The Same Thing 


‘That fortune teller called me a com- 
plete simp.” 

“What impudence!” 

“Well, she didn’t say it in just those 
words, but she told me I would be mar- 
ried three times.” 





The best man that money can Guerd—You have not! 


buy is not worth dickering with. 


Newlywed—I feared as much! I'll have to try again! 


A New Bo-Peep 
T WAS a blithe young shepherd 
\-shepherding his sheep; 
It was a merry lassie 
Behind a hillock grassy 
Who cried to him, “‘ Bo-peep!” 
His heart was filled with wonder, 
With wonder and amaze; 
So laughterful her calling, 
Her voice was so enthralling, 
He left his sheep at graze. 
He left his sheep to wander 
Adown the sunny swales; 
And when he found her, stalking, 
The trend of all their talking 
Not sheep’s, but lovers’ tales! 
Now in a cozy cottage, 

Round which the climbers creep, 
They play “‘bo-peep” together, 
And keep their lambs in tether, 

The Bo and his Bo-peep! 

-Clinton Scollard. 


Expert 
“Jerome is marvelously expert 
with a stop watch.” 
“Ves; he formerly timed all 
screen kisses for the board of cen- 
sorship.”’ 


Diplomacy 
Hokus—Well, I admit I made a 
mistake. 
Pokus—You made two. 
Hokus—What was the second? 
Pokus—Owning up to the first. 














HE three-ring circus comes to town, with wildly mirth- 
provoking clown, and tall giraffe and warthog rare, and 
crocodile and polar bear. There are some acrobatic 

chaps and families of juggling Japs, and ladies with elastic 
knees, who swing upon the high trapeze. The bands will play, 
the steeds parade, and girls will drink pink lemonade. But 
not a thrill runs up my back; I sit around my humble shack, 
and hum some half forgotten lays, and think of other, better 
days. For when one’s life more wintry grows, he does not 
care for three-ring shows. 

The Boston Blondes are here tonight. They say these 
females are a sight. They are entrancing, plump and fair 
and oh, the clothes they do not wear! The house, so say the 
village bores, will sure be crowded to the doors; the tickets 
sell to beat the band, and all the boys will be on hand. But I 
shall sit beside my fire, and play sad music on my lyre, and dig 
old visions from the past, sweet dreams that were too fine to 
last. For when a man is old and sere, his thoughts are all of 
yesteryear; he soon must break these fleshly bonds, and cares 
no hoot for Boston Blondes. 

The baseball season’s drawing near, the gladdest time of 
all the year, the time that surely hits the spot, with those whose 
blood is running hot. But I won’t go to see the play, for | am 
palsied, bent and gray; for me the lonely inglenook, and 
sermons done into a book. Some helpful rede my spirit hunts; 
I do not care for baseball stunts. 

I do not care to talk of war; I care not what they’re fighting 
for; and politics is old and stale, I am too old to thole the tale. 
No sympathy the old can feel for things that to the young 
appeal. My book, my fire, my easy chair—these are my only 
thought and care. 

There is a dogfight down the street? And I’ve no shoes 
upon my feet! Well, I must in my slippers run—I wouldn't 
miss that kind of fun! 


The Brute 


M illy—I would only marry a man who has lived and suffered. 
Billy—I suppose what you want is a widower 


Always 


Knicker—What happens when poverty comes in the door? 
Bocker—The instalment piano goes out of the window. 


TO AN UNSEASONABLE ORGAN GRINDER 
ON of soft Lydian airs and summer skies, 
What evanescent warmth hath lured thee forth 
Deluded, with thy vagrant melodies 
To dare the frigid menace of the North. 


Think not in this chill air that thou shalt find 
The fierce canescence known and loved of yore; 

Though specious mildness veils a world unkind 
Old Boreas is thundering at the door. 


Long since the chirping cricket's song was stilled, 
The prescient bear in some dark cave is curled, 
But still thou wanderest the streets unkilled, 
\ summer protent in a chilly world. 


Misguided one, why multiply offence? 
Why vex the air with thy untimely note? 

The ordered course of nature bids thee hence; 
Flee, lest grim Winter grip thee by the throat! 


In some deep cavern hide thee from our sight 
And when the bright ethereal fires of spring, 
Quicken the sleeping world with ardent light, 
Pop out once more and make the welkin ring. 
D. B. Van Buren. 


No Trouble 
Kunicker—Have any trouble with your daughter’s beaux? 
Bocker—No, 1 have a “Stop—Go” signal in the parlor. 


Yes, Indeed © 
AKunicker—An ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure. 
Bocker—But what is the matter with a pound of pre- 
vention? 





SUGGESTION TO MANAGERS 


Why not give box-seat occupants a chance to see the performance 
by providing periscopes ? 
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AN OVERSIGHT 


By ELLIS 0. JONES 


éé HERE will I find Mr. Spiff?” asked Mr. 
Grimshaw of the elevator starter in 


Cheapley’s Department Store. 

“Credit department. Fifth floor in the rear. 
This car going up.” 

Arrived at Mr. Spiff’s private office, Mr. Grim- 
shaw found a young man with light hair, round 
shoulders and extreme clerical expression in his 
countenance. Seating himself in a chair beside Mr. 
Spiff’s desk, he pulled out a letter and laid it open 
before Mr. Spiff. 

“Did you write me that letter?” asked Mr. 
Grimshaw with a neutral inflection. 

“T believe I did, yes, sir,” replied Mr. Spiff in a 
tone which indicated that he wished to be as apoio- 
getic as the nec essily to be firm would allow. 
“You see this item of $798 has been running quite 
a while and 

“Ves, I am familiar with that fact,”’ replied 
Grimshaw. “In fact, 1 may say that I am pain- 
fully familiar with it. Indeed, it is this painful 
familiarity which caused a phrase in your letter to 
strike me with terrific force, and that is the real 
reason I am here now.” Claire 

Mr. Spiff closely scrutinized the letter before 
him in an effort to discover what horrible blunder + 
he had committed. Grimshaw leaned over and pointed with 
his finger. ‘“‘ You see, here, after reminding me that the account 
is long overdue, you say that perhaps I have overlooked the 
matter.” 

* Ves, 1 see,’ admitted Mr. Spiff. 

“Well, did you think it possible that I could have overlooked 
nr” 

“Well—as to that 
‘But you were well aware that you had written to me 
about the matter a number of times.”’ 

“Don’t misunderstand us, Mr. Grimshaw,” parried Mr. 
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MUFFLED HER WRATH 


So you have forgiven your husband. Did he offer you an ample apology ? 
Katharyn—He apologized a whole set of furs more than I expected ! 


Spiff. ‘It is not our intention to push you unduly about this 
account. You see the policy of this store is x 

“Hold on a minute,” interrupted Grimshaw. ‘“ You’re 
getting away from the subject. This is not the first time I 
have received letters like this not only from your firm but from 
others and now I’d like to get at the bottom of the matter if 
possible. You have had lots of experience in such questions, 
else you would not occupy this position. Now you may not 
consider it proper to answer me fully and frankly, but this is 
what I would like to know: Are there many people who are 
able to overlook a matter of this kind? I mean really over- 


look it!” 
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Professer—This little machine demonstrates whether a person is lying or telling the 
truth. Yesterday I attached it to an automobile agent who was trying to sell me a car, 





Mr. Spiff was evidently embarrassed for a re- 
ply, so Grimshaw continued. 

‘Because if there are, I should like to get ac- 
quainted with some of them and find out how they 
do it. Now, as for myself, I can’t conceive how I 
could overlook it. On the contrary I am haunted 
by it. Your bills come several times a month. 
In addition to that my wife reminds me of it. 
1 think of it every time I pass your store. 1 
think of it every time I see your advertisement 
in the newspaper. I can’t possibly get it out of 
my thoughts. And so I ask you, if your obliga- 
tions to your employer would allow, to refer me 
to some of your most successful overlookers.” 

‘Really, Mr. Grimshaw, you know that it is 
not in the province of the credit department to 
go into matters of that sort.” 

“Very well, then, Mr. Spiff. I see your posi- 
tion clearly. Therefore I must tackle the problem 
myself. I shall make one more superhuman effort 
to overlook this account, and if I fail, I suppose 
I shall have to send you a check merely for the 
sake of my own peace of mind. Good day, Mr. 


and it registered “truth.” He had lied so much that he believed it himself, you know! Spiff.” 








SOME PEOPLE YOU HAVE KNOWN 

RS. LOTTA CLATTER is one of the few people you know 
by sound. You have never talked with her much, but 
she has not been so kind to you. Sometime back in her girlhood 
days she took a notion that women are en- 
tertaining only when they talk. Ever since 
that day she has been entertaining. Mrs. 
Clatter believes in the inclusion of details 
great oodles of them. Relevant and ir- 
relevant matter she treats with the utmost 
impartiality. She talks not to reach a con- 

clusion, but to keep on talking. 
A great many people thought that 
never marry. But she got a hold of a 





would 


Clatter 
poor, meek chap with a good heart, a No. 13'2 collar and a 
pithy head and performed a wedding ceremony over him be- 
He listened to her for a 
Then he shriveled up still more and grew very 
He was that way when he died. 

Mrs. Clatter is going to be an awful problem in the next 


Mrs. 


fore his relatives could rescue him. 
month or two. 
proud of her. 
world. H.W. Dee. 
Numbers Make Might 
as seem to despise majorities.” 
“You are correct. I do.” 

“How is that? Numbers make might.” 

“And ‘ Might makes right?’”’ 

“Hardly. But how shall we know what is right without 
the majority?” 

“By this token: 

“In what respect?” 

“In all respects. If you don’t believe me, study as I have 
the majority of doctors, lawyers, merchants, clergymen, and 
farmers. It won’t take you long then to learn that all their 
real excellence is confined to the few, and quite escapes the 
many. Accordingly, every self-respecting individual should 
seck to enter the minority class.” 

“Why, then it would cease to be the minority class and 
become at once the majority.” 

“Not at all. The candidates with the 
credential referred to is much smaller than you suppose.”’ 


J. M. i. 


minorities are superior.” 


assortment of 


Sound Advice 
“Looky yur, Stranger!”” admonished Mr. Gap Johnson, 
of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., who was in Tumlinville on a shop- 
ping expedition. “If you don’t belong to the church you’d 
better sorter keep away from that mule’s heels. If you’ve 
got anything to say to him say it to his face.”’ 


Her Reason For It 
Polly—Why do you quarrel so much with your fiance? 
Molly—To keep people from getting the wrong impression. 
I don’t want everybody to think I have to marry him. 


THE CHEERFUL VIEW 
HEN the sweet alarm clock ringeth I rise gaily, ere the dawn, 
And skip down to crank my furnace while Night’s curtain 
still is drawn, 
Blithely musing: ‘What a blessing with the mists thus to arise! 
And perhaps I'll find a clinker to afford me exercise.”’ 


And if there should be no clinker there’s the ashpit I can clean. 
That will give my officed muscles some exhilaration keen. 

Some men for such sportful pastime join high priced athletic clubs, 
But as long as I’ve my furnace I can pity all such dubs. 


Sometimes there is disappointment, sometimes ashes are but few, 
Sometimes there is not a clinker, and the smoke goes up the flue, 
That fire sometimes needs no urging, but laughs brightly at my woe, 
And I’ve no chance to remake it. But it isn’t often, though. 
—Lee Shippey. 


A Good Boy to Practise On 
Biffe, Sr.—My son, why are you always picking on that 
little boy next door? 
Biffe, Jr—Why, papa, he’s a Christian Scientist, and it 
don’t hurt him, and he doesn’t dare tell his father or mother. 

















A ROOSTERETTE 


“Jus’ listen to that rooster crow,” 
Cried pretty little Peg, 

“You'd really think to hear him, 
That he had laid an egg.” 
“Well, that’s all right,”” said Tommy, 
In tones with kindness rife, 

“I s'pose that nice ol’ rooster 


Can be proud of his wife.” 
Margaret G. Hays. 
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AT BELOIT COLLEGE, 


BELOIT, WISCONSIN 


Myrtle —I don't see why Stella and Dick waited so long before announcing their engagement. Everyone was absolutely sure about 


it for ever so long. 


FOLLY AS IT FLIES 
BuW. D.NESBIT 


Retrenchment 
“MI DEAR,” says the husband, “1 
told you that we simply had to 
economize—and here you are wearing a 
new afternoon suit.” 
“IT know, honey,” she soothes. ‘“* But 
I have put mothballs in the pockets so 
every one will think it is an old one.”’ 


The Modern Tennyson 
Let me find some quiet haven, north or 
south or east or west, 
Where the Chaplins cease from Chapling 
and the Pickfords take a rest 


Just As Interesting 
“Look at this!”’ yells the night editor, 
holding up a copy of the final edition, 
just off the press. ‘“‘That make-up man 
has run the weather map instead of the 


Jack —Possibly 


one showing yesterday’s changes in the 


battle lines in France.”’ 


“Oh, well, let it go,”’ says the manag- 
‘For once nobody can say “He succeeded in pulling my leg 


ing editor. 
we aren’t neutral.”’ 


The Amenities 

‘| suppose,” observes 
the fretful husband, dis- 
cussing their invitation 
to the masked ball, ‘that 
if you had your way 
about it you would 
want me to go as Me- 
phisto.”’ 

“No,” answers. the 
patient wife, “but if 
Mephisto were to be 
invited, and should ask 
for my advice, I cer- 
tainly should suggest to 
him that he costume 
himself as you.” 


but Stella and Dick weren't! 


Quite a Grip 
s¢LJAS Jimson ever had much of a 
hold on you?” 
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Flora —Did you visit Venice when abroad ? 
Dora -Yes, indeed. But they were having a dreadful flood 
when we were there, and everybody had to go around in boats! 





wins. 


BETWEEN 


Ry ered s 


és ELL I saw ‘The Great Divide’ last night,” remarked 
the Tired Business Man with the air of one who 
had something else to say on the subject. 

“And was duly impressed?” ventured 
the Critic. 

“*Duly’ and ‘impressed’ are the words. 
I’m not expert in phrases. I always feel 
alot more than I can verbally express 
when there is opportunity for feeling. And 
there is something in that play that gets 

—~ you and gets you hard without much 
knock-down-and-drag-out business.” 

“I see what you mean. The play has some of the visual 
elements of melodrama in its early scenes, yet its virility is not 
of the superficial, melodramatic sort. ‘The Great Divide’ is a 
bit old, and bears some evidences of its age; but I still hold 
that in some respects it is the best native play we have had. It 
is American from the roots up. It represents the inherent 
antagonism in a psychological sense between Puritan concepts 
and duty ideals and the breezy, vital, expansive freedom of the 
untamed West. It is Nature opposed to Convention, and the 
elements mixed in it are so elementally human that Nature 


” 





“And isn’t Henry Miller pretty good as Stephen Ghent? 
Well, I should guess so!” 

“If Mr. Miller ever figures in the traditions this is the 
character that will set his name in them. He is not the ‘great’ 
actor, but he is fortunate—was originally fortunate—in being 
identified with this role in this play.”’ 

“And the company is good?” 

“On the whole, yes. Miss Hanson had a distinguished 
predecessor in Margaret Anglin, and lacks that superb woman’s 
essential appeal, but she is capital in the stronger scenes of the 
play. Harry E. McKee deserves note for his richly laconic 
Lon Anderson, and it is a delight once more to see and hear 
Mrs. Whiffen on the stage.” 

‘Il agree with you. I hadn’t seen ‘The Great Divide’ 
originally; but you can bet I’m glad I’ve seen it now. It’s 
different from the average, even if it is a revival. I don’t mean 
that it’s different like—well, the Washington Square Players, 
for instance. I can’t quite express it—but they’re more 
modern.” 

*T see,” replied the Critic. ‘‘ The Great Divide’ is different 
because it is better than the average, as you say. 
It is the difference between doing old things well 
and doing new things well. Both are good, but in a 
different way.” 

“IT get you. Speaking of the Washington Square 
Players, what did you think of their last bill?” 

“What did vou think of it?” 

“Well, I'll tell you. I’ve come to be a great 
Washington Square Players fan since you introduced 
me to them, so I can make comparisons; and hon- 











C U RT A I 


{VNDREW 


estly, I didn’t think the new bill stacked up with the last one.” 

“Neither did I1—as far as material went. The acting was 
as excellent as ever; but by comparison—well, ‘Trifles’ was 
better than ‘The Last Straw,’ and * Bu- 
shido’ I liked much better than ‘The 
Death of Tintagiles’; ‘A Private Account’ 
was a pleasing bit, as was ‘Another Way 
Out’ in the last bill—pleasing as much be- 
cause of the splendid work of Jose Ruben 
as because of the clever lines. I prefer 
‘The Hero of Santa Maria’ to‘ Altruism’ ae 
on general principles—Arthur Hohl was really fine as Nathan 
Fisher—but on the whole, the new bill has not the appeal of 
the last.” 

“But the preceding bill was so fine that people are bound to 
make comparisons,” objected the Tired Business Man. “‘ They 
can’t be expected to have perfect productions every time.” 

“T admit that,” replied the Critic. ‘And I have all praise 
for the acting in this new bill. It is only the material that was 
inferior.” 

“Tell me,” said the Tired Business Man, “what do you 
think about this repertoire business? Someone said to me the 
other day that it was all wrong; that an actor shouldn’t play 
many parts in a season.” 

The Critic looked thoughtful. 

“That is a hard question to answer,” he said. ‘‘ There are 
authorities on both sides. Mrs. Fiske, for example, believes in 
the one-part theory. She holds that no actor can properly play 
more than one part in a season. But to tell you the truth, I 
hold with the repertoirists, if you will allow me the word. Acting 
many parts makes for versatility, and puts a man to a greater 
test than one. Then again, it is easier to discover a metier in the 
course of a varied season than in the routine of one part. The 
greatest actors have always been men of many parts—noted 
perhaps for one particular bit, but none the less able to play 
many equally well. In many ways a traditional part is a handi- 
cap to a serious-thinking actor, just as his reputation as a 
humorist really hindered Mark Twain and forced him to sink 
some of his greatest work beneath a veil of laughter. The 
public will call for one thing, and only one thing; the result 
is a smaller chance of fulfilling an ambition. Too great popu- 
larity is a dangerous thing. See how Warfield is called back 





again and again in a mediocre play— The Music Master.’”’ 
_ “Yes,”’ interrupted the Tired Business Man. 
“But in general only the best come back.”’ 

“That is true,” agreed the Critic. ‘The stage 
presents, duting the year, many strange and ter- 
rible things; but in general we may see the work- 
ing out of the Darwinian theory of life in one 
phase of Re 

“What’s that?” asked the Tired Business 
Man. 

“The revival of the fittest,” replied the Critic. 
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SUFFRAGE FACTS AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


Women May Lose But Not Gain 


HALL an American born woman 
S forfeit her citizenship if she hap- 
pens to marry an alien? And the 
government answers: “She certainly 
shall. It is useless to cite instances of 
individual hardship. We abide by the 
principle that the wife gets her legal sta- 
tus from her husband.” 

If the vote is given to the women of 
New York State, shall all those endless 
alien women become voters as soon as 
their husbands are naturalized? ‘ Hor- 
rors! No!” answers almost everybody 
at once. “The Legislature must provide 
against those women securing voting 
rights merely as an incident of matri- 
mony.” 

In short the wife’s status must not de- 
pend on her husband. Women may lose 
the rights of citizenship through mar- 
riage, but not win them. 

The suffragists don’t hold that an 
alien woman should vote because her 
husband becomes naturalized, any more 
than they hold that a native born Ameri- 
woman should lose her citizenship be- 
cause her husband isn’t naturalized. But 
surely fair play toward women demands 
that if a wife stands to lose because of her 
husband’s citizenship she ought also to 
stand to win. 

This is merely one more fact submitted 
to a candid world to show that when man 
solves the problems incident to the rela- 
tion between woman and the govern- 
ment, he defies the Harrison dope law 
and drugs all his normal instincts of good 
sportsmanship fast asleep. 


Is Woman Suffrage a High-Brow Move- 
ment ? 
HIS from the suffrage press proves 
quite otherwise: 

“T suppose dem and dey suppote de 
gov’ment. Ain dat de same as me sop- 
po’tin de gov’ment?” and she paused 
over the washboard on which she rubbed 
out the food and clothes for seven grown 
sons. 

Evidently the more she thought about 
it the worse she felt for she finally snapped 
out, “‘Why ain’t I a right to vote? Ain 
I de head ob de fambly? I’m mighty 
tired o’ raisin’ voters and neber gittin’ a 
drap o’ gin.” 


Why Men Fight 

66 EN will fight only for their homes 

and their religion,” and _ the 
speaker, a wise, kind priest of a large 
Catholic flock, continued: “Why, that’s 
what those men are fighting for now, 
over in Europe,” and his eye kindled with 
enthusiasm. I listened, admired, but 
somehow failed to catch the glow. 

Afterwards I mused: Queer person, 
man, who will fight for his religion but 
leave it lying around in his wife’s name; 
who is anywhere but in the temple on a 
Sunday morning; who will fight for his 
home, do anything for it, in fact, but 
stay in it. 

Tommy Atkins may indeed be fighting 
for his home. Perish the thought that I 
should question his devotion to his 
family altar, but when he mogs along 
homeward he tells his companions that 
he is “going blighty.” 

To put it mildly, “blighty” is an 
opprobrious epithet. 


If a Coincidence, Then One of Many 
6¢~NDEED I will vote for suffrage, 
Mrs. Blank,” said her butter man 
as she paid her month’s account. “I am 
ashamed of my wife to think that she 
does not want to vote.” 

He may of course have been a lifelong 
believer in votes for women. It may have 
been merely a coincidence that she was one 
of his best customers. But suffrage annals 
record so many similar coincidences that 
it would seem to indicate that the taint 
of commercialism is not always rust. 
Sometimes it is wagon-grease. 





THE STEAM ROLLER 


The Suffragists’ Psychological Moment 
UST as it is the easiest thing in the 
world for a wife to ask her husband 
for money when he has just won some on 
election or a horse race, so it is the 
psychological moment for women to ask 
for a share of political power at the very 
moment that men have acquired it 
themselves. 

The longer a man has a thing for his 
very own the less willing he is to part 
with it. In time he dotes on his afflic- 
tions. He even misses the tooth that is 
pulled. 

So it is that the first thing the farmers 
of North Dakota did when they seized 
for themselves the reins of government 
was to heed the plea of the suffragists and 
give them presidential and municipal 
suffrage. 

In states where men have been for long 
the sole custodians of governmental 
functions, to part with the merest frag- 
ment seems to them like parting with 
their very selves. Government has be- 
come for them a sex function. 

Why down in Louisiana just at the 
last election the men balked at letting 
women sit on school and charitable 
boards. ‘Back to the rocking chair!” 
they cried as they hastened to mark the 
amendment “No.” They recked not of 
justice. They feared only some loss to 
their masculine prestige. 


Learning Comes From Doing 
LACK BEAUTY enjoys her old age 
pension in the green pasture, but 
her head hangs so low that it grazes the 
grass in more senses than one. Man has 
held up her head for her so long that her 
undeveloped neck muscles refuse to play 
their part. 

In the suffrage states the doubters and 
the quibblers ever and anon find a 
woman wandering about in the pasture 
of self-government as in a maze not know- 
ing what to do next. Man has relieved 
her of the need of self-government so long 
that small wonder is it that she, figura- 
tively speaking, “‘hangs her clothes on a 
hickory limb and does not dare go near 
the water.” 

The abiding miracle is not what women 
fail to do with the vote, but what they in 
fact do with it. 




















Betwixt and Between 
**Schutzmann—Hilfe—ich bin beraubt—ermordet 
Beide Gm Chor Da t uns furchtbar lew 

konn'n wir aber hier garnischt tur Sie sitzen nam! 
erade uff der Rowiergrenze 


‘* Police!—Help! 
dered!” 

Both (together) ‘We are awfully sorry 
but we can’t do a thing here—you are sitting 
right on the boundary between our beats!” 

Jugend (Munich). 


I’ve been robbed mur- 


The Fun of It 
Lady visitor (to friend just married)-—So 
you are not getting tired of studio life, eh? 
Artist's wife—Good gracious, no! It’s 
most interesting. Jim paints and I cook. 
Then the game is to guess what the things 
are meant for.—London Opinion. 
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A Malcontent 
\ ‘ ! Ce matin « r 
re entiere 
\ r acres Boche jue bandi 
Ma est de la € que je p 
’ de » ce eT 


“Did you see? This morning they de 
stroyed a whole column!”’ 


“Oh! Those terrible Boches—such 
bandits!” 
‘*No, no—I'm talking of the censors—and 


my latest article.""—Le Rire (Paris). 


FROM OVER 


4 





The Transformation of Hodge 
**Yes'm, since these women workers come 
on the land there’s somethin’ wrong wi’ my 
husband. *E wouldn’t think o’ goin’ plough- 
ing now unless ‘is boots were polished and 
‘is finger-nails cut, and a clean collar an’ 
tie; an now ‘e’s started pastin’ ‘is ‘air back.” 
Passing Show (London). 





Not Entirély Hopeless 
Viuri Che man I marry must be a hero. 
Dora-—Oh, come, dear 
that!—London Opinion. 
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A Park Idyl 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 
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His Fault 


Slddier (zum neunzigiahrigen Bauer Saue Six 
mir doch, was man tun musz,. um so alt zu werden wie 
Sie? 

Bauer—Nit trinken, nit rauchen, immer in det 
frischen Luft sein 

Stadter—Das hat mein Vater auch alles beobachtet 
und ist doch mit sechzig gestorber 

Bauer—Ja, da hat er's eben nit lang genug aus 


gzehalten 


The city man (to ninety-year-old peasant) 

Tell me, what must one do to grow to be 
as old as you are? 

Peasant—Don’t drink, don’t smoke, keep 
out in the fresh air. 

City man—My father did all those things 
and died at sixty. 

Peasant—Yes, but he didn’t do them 
long enough.—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 
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The Triumph of Admiralty 
“Kiss ver ‘and to the kind sailor, ’Erbert. 
Wivout ‘Im, Instead of fish and chips you 
might ‘ave to be brort up on Lager Beer and 
German Sossidge!” 
Passing Show (London). 
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Kelly-Springfield 


Tires and Tubes 








She—TuaT GENTLEMAN WE JUST PASSED SEEMED TO KNOW YOU, 


r , ‘ 
He—HE MERELY RECOGNIZED MY Ketiys. We’RE BOTH MEMBERS 
OF THE ASSOCIATION FOR THE PREVENTION OF BLOw-ovuTSs. 














West 42nd St., near Broadway 

Evenings at 8.20. Matinees 

Wednesday & Saturday at 2.20 
Selwyn & Co. present 


JANE COWL 
»“LEILAC TIME” 


A new play by Jane Cowl & Jane Murfin. 


EM PIRE ‘ish Weome'sit.c" 
CHARLES FROHMAN PRESENTS 


MAUDE ADAMS 
“A KISS FOR CINDERELLA” 


. BARRIE’S “GREATEST TRIUMPH" 


CHEATING CHEATERS 


A little cash 

You'll never miss— 
A happy wife, 

An evening’s bliss. 


ELTINGE THEATRE 


LOVE, YOUTH 
and ROMANCE 
COHAN & HARRIS present 


CAPTAIN KIDD, Jr. 


By RIDA JOHNSON YOUNG, at the 
COHAN & HARRIS THEATRE 
West 42nd St. Mats. Wed. (POP) & Sat. 2:20 
LAUGHS, THRILLS 
AND ADVENTURE 














THEATRE just East of Bway 


48TH STREE PHONE 178 BRYANT 


Evenings 8:20 Matinees Thursday and om 2:20 
nme 


The 13th Chair »= 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 
LONGACRE. Wet 48th St., Eves. 8:30 


Mats. Wed. and Sat., 2:30 


WM. COLLIER 


In the Greatest of all Farces 


NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH 














In New York Theatres 


Big Show—The Hippodrome. The usual Hippodrome 
melange of marvels, with Annette Ke!llermann as an 
added attraction 

Canary Cottage—Morosco. Rather ordinary musical 
comedy with some relieving bright spots 

Century Girl, The—Century. A tremendous variety- 
show, with Elsie Janis, Sam Bernard, Frank Tinney 
and many other favorites 

Cheating Cheaters—Eltinge. 
in a combination melodrama and comedy. 
Rambeau at her best 

Come Out of the Kitchen—Geo. M. Cohan's. Ruth 
Chatterton in a charming réle in a play of ups and 
downs—chiefly ups 

Das Konzert and Repertoire—Irving Place. German 
plays presented by an excellent stock company 

Great Divide, The—Lyceum. A revival of an old-time 
favorite, person: ay, conducted by Henry Miller 

Harp of Life, The-——-Globe. Laurette Taylor in a charm- 
ing comedy of mother, son, and the inevitable woman 

Have a Heart—Liberty. A somewhat better than aver 
age musical comedy, with the usual concomitants that 
appertain thereto 

Her Soldier Boy—Astor. Clifton Crawford and Adel 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

Honor System, The—-Lyric. William Fox presenting 
R. A. Walsh's film drama 

Joan the Woman—44th Street. Geraldine Farrar in an 
ambitious and not unsuccessful motion-picture of the 
life of Joan of Arc 

Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion. Rather amusing 
farce, wherein East and West meet, happily for both 

Kiss for Cinderella, A—Empire. Maude Adams play- 
ing J. M. Barrie’s irresponsible dream-comedy. 
thoroughly delightful performance 

Le Bonheur, Mesdames, and other French plays—Gar- 
rick. A capable stock company presenting con- 
temporary French drama 

Lilac Time—Republic. A wartime play of, by, 
Jane Cov 

Little hele in Blue—Belasco A charming comed) 
with the added charm of Frances Starr 

Love o' Mike—Shubert. A comedy, with music and a 
number of very pretty girls, which is mildly enjoyabk 

Vagic and The Little Man—Maxine Elliott's. Plays by 
G. K. Chesterton and John Galsworthy. Very 
interesting and well - sented bill 

Man Who Came Back, The—Playhous« A thrilling 
tale of success against odds, with Henry Hull and 
Mary Nash in the stellar réles 

Miss Springtime—New Amsterdam. A tuneful and 
girlful musical comedy with a couple of good songs 

Morris Dance, The—Little. A fantastic farce based on 
Stevenson's ‘**The Wrong Box,” produced by Gran- 
ville Barker 

Nothing but the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
picting most vividly the troubles of a man who cannot 
tell a lie 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. A musical comedy by P. G. Wode- 
house and Jerome Kern - 

Old Lady 31—30th Street. A happy play of age and 
youth, starring Emma Dunn 

Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd, 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courtenay 

Professor's Love Story, The—Knickerbocker George 
Arliss in a comedy by J. M. Barrie 

Successful Calamity, A—Booth. A drama in which 
William Gillette plays up to his old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo- 
drama of murder and mystery, performed by a good 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 
country and peach jam. Altogether a very pleasing 
performance 

U pstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above- and 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one in 
particular that is not so pleasing 

Wanderer, The—Manhattan Opera House. A spectacu 
lar presentation of the story of the prodigal son 

Washington Square Players—Comedy. An unusual 
company presenting a new bill of unusual one-act 
plays. Well worth visiting 

Willow Tree, The—Cohan & Harris. A fantastic pla 
of far Japan by Benrimo and Harrison Rhodes 

You're in Love—Casino. Otto Hauerbach and Rudolph 
Friml combin ing to produce a dainty musical comedy 
of the Casino brand 


Thrills and laughter mixed 
Marjoric 


and for 


“City Dust.” 

“City Dust” is the title of a volume of 
verse by Jane Burr published by Frank 
Shay, New York. This title is appropriate 
to much in the volume that relates to the 
life of the submerged, though it contains 
other poems filled with happier thought 
and more inspiring suggestion. There is a 
phase of inspiration, of course, in Miss 
Burr's more serious subjects. All of her 
work—and JUDGE readers are familiar 
with some of her more felicitous poems 
that have been published in this magazine 

vibrates with life and much of it is el- 
oquent of protest against adverse conditions. 

Some men think that “rocks” are the 
only stepping stones to success. 





Home Economics 


O, I don’t want to go to no home 
economics lecture,” declined Aunt 
Susan Maria in response to the invitation 
of a niece she was visiting in the city. 
“That’s all I’ve heard about since I come 
here. At first I didn’t quite know what 
you meant, but now I’ve got on to it and 
I’m tired hearing about it. Folks in the 
city are too stingy of themselves as it is.” 
“Come, you must go,” the family group 
insisted. “Home economics are a craze 
just now. As soon as everyone thoroughly 
understands about them it will be the 
saving of the home, and the home is the 
bulwark of the nation.” 

‘H’m, well, maybe,” Aunt Susan Maria, 
opined, “but I can’t figure out how. You 
are all too stingy of yourselves now.” 

“What do you mean by that curious 
remark?” her niece inquired. 

“Why, you’re all so set on making 
the home economical that I suppose you 
try to save wear and tear on the furniture 
by never staying at home. I’ve noticed 
too,” she continued, once launched, “you’re 
so afraid of wearing out the dishes and 
the gas stove that you take turns eating 
out in them restaurants, for there hain’t 
been a night since I came here that the 
whole family has set down to a meal 
together.” 

‘Then, your so afraid of wearing out the 
bed linen that you all come home very late 
and so don’t spend much time in bed. That’s 
home economy witha vengency. Likewise 
you’re so economical your shoe leather 
you don’t do your own marketing, and so 
saving of your time you even leave the 
ordering to that girl in the kitchen. Another 
economical thing you do is to go to the 
movies every night in winter so you can run 
the furnace low and save electric bills. Then 
every summer you come up and stay 
my house as long as you can so it won't 
cost you nothing to live.” 

“You’re altogether too econdmical now. 
There ain’t anything you city folks need 
to learn about home economics, and I don’t 
hanker after your notions and don’t want 
to hear no lecturing on the subject. I 
know what I see.” 

As is usually the case when Aunt Susan 
Maria speaks, there was no attempt at 
repartee.—Pauline Eggleston Mandigo. 


The Real Thing 
Daubleigh has a new pic- 
S$ go see it. 


“They say 
ture on view—a big one. Let’s 
“I’ve seen it.” 
“What does it look like?” 
“ Paint.” 
Obscurity 
WEET are the uses of obscurity 
Which, spite cf limelight, kodak, 
graph, 
Muck-rake and 
press, 
Still lets one live, exempt from public hunt, 
From tongues at teas, from who’s-who books 
and such, 
To go about his business like a man.—V. S. 
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To ? 


By A. WALTER UTTING 


| WHO have faltered at your feet with fear, 
’ 


Ambitious, but afraid, 
For fully ten months of the fiscal year, 
By bashfulness betrayed— 


|. who have hoped for love, but could not 
speak 
(Although the strength which lies 
Behind my love is great), who have felt weak 
When looking in your eyes— 


|, worshipping in silence, yet aflame 
With fury born by love, 

Would ask a favor, which I scarce can name 
To one so far above. 


Long have we passed upon the city street, 
You to your work, and I, 

Seeing you cheerful, to my balance sheet 
My poor heart beating high 


I, who have longed to ask—at last I dare 


To upshoot from the sod 


| And ply my question: Tell me, would you 





care 
If, meeting you, I nod? 


Egg View Notes 
URING the revival services in the 
school-house Thursday night, Muley 
Cannon woke up very suddenly when his 
ratch stopped. 

Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘With the 
gen’ral run of folks it’s easier to be liked 
han to like.” 

Tink Nitz who is a close observer of cats 
vould like to figure out why they never 
turn round two or three times immediately 
alter getting up from where they’ve been 
ying. 

Corny Paine has been instructed by the 
highway commissioner to either get his 
vcond-hand Pollywog automobile into 
etter working shape, or keep off of all 
roads that ain’t wide enough for a vehicle 
\o pass him. 

While doing some rolling in front of the 
lacksmith shop Tuesday afternoon, Ote 
Gimber’s horse quickly, and unexpectedly, 
rmoved three of Tink Nitz’s side teeth. 
link was seen taking an extra big bite 
i tobacco yesterday. 

Myrt Spoor’s new, strange-looking Polly- 
wog hat blowed off into the middle of the 


| mill-pond Friday night, and Sherm, her 





; usband, announces that he has made sev- 


ral successful attempts at not finding it. 
Onaccount of the special Thanksgiving dav 
trangements, Tink Nitz spent considerable 
me hunting all over after several members 
‘ the band Monday night, for an extra 
igorous practice up over the lock-up. Here 
t late, only about half of the band has 
cen at the meetings, and Tink, who plays 
the base drum, don’t laugh much about it, 
s he Is always expected to make up for 
iny Missing noises. 
link Nitz, who got hold of an expert book 
‘bout personal magnetism, the first of the 
Nek, picked up a tack with one of his bare feet 
Friday night.—Leslie Van Every. 
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Turn 
them 
over 


Was you buy a pair of shoes, turn them over 
and see what kind of soles they have. If the soles 
are Rinex, have the salesman wrap them up—you ve got 
your money’s worth. 


Rinex is the wonderful new shoe-sole material. It is 
neither leather nor rubber, but a material which combines 
the advantages of both. 


It is more durable and uniform than leather and as light 
in weight; it is as flexible as rubber—and waterproof. 


Rinex was invented and perfected in the great labora- 
tories of the world’s greatest rubber company. Unlike 
leather, it comes in just one quality—the highest possible. 


So whether you pay $4 for shoes, or $8, the word 
‘*Rinex”’ on the sole guarantees that you are getting the 
best sole-material ever devised by man. 


Rinex Soles are also being put on by the best shoe- 
repairmen. Ask for them when you need new soles and 
see how much longer they last than leather and how 
much more comfortable they are. 


United States Rubber Company 


Sole and Heel Dept., 1790 Broadway, New York 


60 High Street, Boston 


Rinex 

















The frosted wine bottle 
is submitted for your 
approval because you 
know that proper cool- 
ing is as important as 
vintage. Extend the 
same care to the serv- 
ing of 


Club Cocktails 


and the inimitable flavor 
will come to you un- 
spoiled by dilution. 
Don’t shake with fine 
ice. Pour over large 
lumps,or chill the bottle. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 


BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 


SUNNY BROO 
j eEA | wil 
PURE . ‘Sea 19 

o ; 


Ww 
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Romeike’s Press Clipping Bureau 


will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “ up-to-date.” Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 


Henry Romeike 
106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








ANTED — AN IDEA! 
:: WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to tent? Protect your ideas, they 
may bring you wealth. Write for “‘ Needed Inventions” 
and “‘How to Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 
RANDOLPH 4& COMPANY, Patent Attorneys 
Dept. 129 Washington, D.C. 


With the College Wits 


Careless—J/eanne (at the track meet)— 
My, but it’s a cold day to be without 
stockings! 

Horace (absently)—Why did you leave 
them off?—Purple Cow. 


On Opening Exercises—‘‘Oh, curse 
these organ recitals,” cried the stude, as the 
zoology lecturer reached for another cat.— 
Froth. 


Democratic!—‘ What sort of a man is 
Dick?” 

** Awfully democratic.” 

*“*Howz’at?” 

‘Why, he’ll borrow money from anyone.” 
—Tiger. 





“Why do you think Jones is stupid? He 
says a clever thing often.” 

“That’s just it,—he should say it only 
once.’’—Record. 


Quite Transparent— John (angrily)— 
Now I see through your subterfuge. 

Marie—Well, that’s only because there’s 
a very bright sun.—Jack o’ Lantern. 


Culture As She Is Injected—English 
instructor—Why did Tennyson write “In 
Memoriam ”’? 

English student—I guess he couldn’t get 
any one else to write it—Sguib. 


Poor Things !—Furmer—Waiter, are you 
sure these here oysters are dead? 

Waiter—Oh, yes, sir. When their shells 
were opened they died of embarrassment, 
sir.—Lampoon. 


Absolutely Certain—Mrs. Harrigan— 
Sure, an’ d’ye know my sister? She looks 
like me, they sez! 

Mrs. O’Flattery—Sure, yez looks like 
yure sister! I could tell you wuz sisters, 
even if I’d never seen either of yez!—Punch 


Bowl. 
Supply and Demand—He—Do you 


study Economics? 

She—Yes. 

He—Do you want Protection? 

She—Oh, Gerald, this is so sudden.— 
Jack o’ Lantern. 


Take Your Base!—It was midnight. 
‘““Wow-wow-wow-wow!”’ wailed the baby. 

“Four bawls and I walk,’”’ responded the 
ball-player daddy, in mutual distress.— 
Four Leaf Clover. 


“Aw, quit yer kidding,” exclaimed the 
unfortunate victim as the notorious buc- 
caneer pushed him off the plank.—Longhorn. 











“— 


If you can drawa 
little and want to 


draw more, you 
have an opportunity 
to learn at small 
expense to yourself 











Eugene Zimmerman 
has an established reputa- 
% e 

tion as a cartoonist. 


He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


Cartoons 
and 


Caricatures 


bound neatly in 34 morocco, 
which will be sent to you pre- 
paid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 


2-24 Brunswick Building 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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— ‘ "|| Passing the Mustard 


Why She Failed—The young bride BRUNSWICK, 
looked dejected as she set the mince pie HOME BILLIARD TABLES 
before her husband. 

“T intended to have some sponge cake, 
too dear, but it has been a total failure.” 

‘*“How was that?” hubby asked in a dis- 
appointed tone, for he was fond of sponge 
cake. 

“The druggist,”’ she explained, “‘sent me 
the wrong kind of sponges.””—Stray Stories. 





Assured—The Departing Guest—I hope 
l] my two weeks’ stay here with you hasn’t 
L She—Wherever did you hear that perfectly proved a big additional expense to you. 
If ripping story about the young Golightlies ? Mrs. Inwrong—Oh, no! George and I have , 
> ° . . rhe 7m re aq *. ac _ ” « ° 
wr He—Why, my dear, I read it this week in what we call a Catrastrophe Fund” that S + 

we've saved for just such emergencies.— omeone ay Ss 


New York Times 


The Glub fellow | | She Ralaee Husband—Where have “BILLIARDS ! ee 


At all the best newsstands Every Wednesday | you been? 
The Wife—Playing bridge. 

15 cts. a copy $5.00 a year The Husband—Did you win? And Out Comes 

The Wife—No, I lost. 

ONE MADISON AVENUE The Husband—You ought to be ashamed T H E. 

NEW YORK CITY J of yourself. You should have been at home 


looking after your children.—Y onkers States- BRUNSWICK. 

man. 

ily oe 
Old Sown Canes His Discovery—“ Yes,” said the young TABLE 

We use the strongest, lightest come, perfectly balanced, in wife, proudly, “father always gives some- 


every ‘Old Town Canoe.’’ Expert canoeists make them, com- j 2xnencive whe > ‘ wa ce - 99 
bining every quality of durability, and longevity with speed, thing expensive when he makes presents. 


























saaat lunterd of the trac aperaman. "fou wil preter i “So I discovered when he gave you away, Folded up in a closet or in any spare space 

Order one for this summer. sai ial aes rejoined the young husband. And with a the “Quick Demountable” Brunswick Home 
yan ; : ; ; 

perteuily babused. large, open-faced sigh he continued to audit Table is triumphantly brought forth by eager 







the monthly bills of his better half.—Stray 


Stories hands and set up in the center of the room. 


It is only the work of a minute to push back 
+All’ He Said—“What did you say to the chairs, rack the balls, and fire the shot that 







thistrated. catalog. your wife when you got home at 12 last starts an evening of royal sport. 
4000 canoes ready to 29 “MWe ° 
ship. Easy to get night: Carom and Pocket Billiards never tire— 










































































from dealer or fac- “My dear.”’ ° ° ° 
n tory. Mn Pg | their charm is endless. To live a healthy, 
eel “Ves; she began talking then.”’—Liver pool worry-proof life, to ; keep boys home— install 
a Post. a scientific Brunswick Home Billiard Table! 
. : aes Regulation “Grand,” “Baby Grand’’ and 
Foolish Question—Special Operator a ED bles’’ y f 
ane ( ¢ anaes “6 ’ 4 
: uc. lemountables —-a size for ever 
SROADT AY Wy, Ano oes STREET, That telephone has been taken out. Me. . . ee 
“ware engage ; ome. Beautiful oak and mahogany, accurate 
1e€ Convenient to a. te The refined air and good ser- Subscriber—Er—you couldn’t tell me f b . : 
viee of the Longacre are well established. ieoun te tik Cea oat sell titi angles, fast ever-level beds and quick-acting 
where it has been taken to, could you: . 
‘Oo Rates Per Day Michigan Belle. Monarch cushions. Complete Outfit of Balls, 
R | Se ere 1.00 ? i 
Brees wien Bejoane Bath 3 220000000000000000 $1.08 up Cues, etc., included free! 
TwoROOM Suites. res ceceessccccccllccss2 8800 UD a 1g ge _ that for 4 old 
Special Weekly F Rates Bill,” said Jin s, the c auffeur. € got 
Restaurant a ~ carte and table d’hote. Club Breakfast. fined for taking out his employer’s car with- 
The Best Value in — York City ‘both in Rooms out permission.” 
tinue eh on “But how did the boss know he took it?” 
“Bill ran over him.” —New York Times. 
- 
S E xX oO L oO G Y Who He Was Not—‘“Who was this 
nes . ’ere Nero, Bill?” asked a coster of his friend Write for Catalog 
by grsedes ee eee D. as they gazed into the picture shop. “Wasn't See these tables in photographs of homes like yours. 
. way, in ene velumnet e a ehap that was always cold? Get our low prices, easy terms and home trial offer. 
“No, that was Zero,” was the answer. All contained in our interesting color- catalog — 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have ot rn 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have * Another bloke altogether.”—London Fun. “Billiards—The Home Magnet.” 
Knowledge a Father Should Have : h for f d 
O, Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Sea all Pz : ; " Send the coupon or write for free copy today. 
Medical Knowle —*s ~~ ° 
p. me - ed — « age iv The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have try and ¢ oquence are not appreciated in Dept. 48T. 623-633 S.Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
All in one volume, + potato a aa —— — —— this country. : ee 
a, SL nee “You are mistaken. Without them it 
PU Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents would have been impossible tor a large The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
RITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHTLA., PA. number of expert salesmen to sell me things.” Dept. 48T, 623-633 S. Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
° —Washington Star. Send free, your color-catalog— “Billiards—The 
E ©] == on 
Or Stored Hen Eggs—A family in 2 , 
P ° : ee eer eer TT ree Te Cr eT eT et CT ee 
G LU Ee HANDY small town kept a few chickens and often 
) BOTTLES had eggs from their own yard. One morning UE pciicviscccndier ants ekakedeidmnmenites takeee 
WHEN A NAIL WONT DO !10¢ as the seven-year-old of the family came to 
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Walnut at 13% 
Centrally located 


Distinctive service 
Excellent cuisine 
Room with bath, $2up 
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ctory To You 
stand the hardest 

every climate, 
With every one 


n you get a 
4000- MILE 
GUARANTEE 
scores of Buckskin users have got as high as 
10,000 miles; and our adjustments last year 
were only 4-10 of one percent a record 
which we believe is unequalled. In spite of 
their durability we sell them to you at a es 
which are “the lowest in America.” Vrite 
for details of our special offer. 
THE Lt. AND M. RUBBER CO. 
Dept. 17, Carroliton, O. 
Western Dist. Officer, 1496 8S, Mich. tve.. Chieage 


From Fa 


ires made to 















Lowest Prices in America 

















Every Bride, Groom, Young Man or Woman Needs 
E VAL KNOWLEDGE 
A $2 BOOK FOR $ 1 
Complete—320 pages—lllustrated 
By DR. WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, Ph. D. 
Neted Authority and Lecturer 


PLAIN TRUTHS OF SEX LIFE 


every person needs to know; Safety 
in marriage relations; Dangers of Sex- 
ual Abuses; Diseases caused by Sex- 
ual Ignorance; Secret of Sexual 
Strength. Exposes ‘‘fakes’* on sexual 
weakness. Explains what, when and 
an how to tell children. 
In plain wrapper, only $1.00 postpaid, if you mention this 
advertisement. Money back if not satisfied. 
The enly Sex Book by a Noted Authority 


AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO. 309 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 





















- MARCH FILM FUN 


$1.00 a Year 


At all Newsstands Now. 10c a Copy. 
Published by LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 











PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 
A toilet preparation of merit. 
Helps to eradicate dandruff. 
For Restoring Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair. 
de, and $1.00 at drugwrists. 














breakfast he noticed the eggs on the table 
and inquired, ** Mamma, are these store eggs 
or hen’s eggs?’’—The Christian Herald. 


Her Complaint—Country Ludy—l've 
been expecting a packet of medicine by post 
for a week and haven't received it yet. 

Postoffice Clerk—Yes, madam. Kindly fill 
in this form, and state the nature of your 
complaint. 

Lady—Well, if you must know, it’s in 
digestion.—7 it-Bits. 


Beat Her to It—WMrs. Hicks (relating 
burglar scare)—-Yes, | heard a noise and got 
up, and there under the bed I saw a man’s 
legs. 

Mrs. Wicks 

Mrs. Hicks 
heard the 
Journal. 


Mercy! The burglar’s? 
No, my husband’s—he had 
London Saturday 


noise, Loo. 


Useless Information “Jiggs has a 
hoard of useless information.” 

‘In what respect?” 

“He is considered an authority on inter 
national law.”’--Buffalo Express. 


Defined—* What are diplomats?” 

“Diplomats are the people who do the 
quarreling while we do the fighting.” 
Washington Star. 


Observing Conventions—* Now girlie, 
shall I cut your name and my name in the 
bark of this tree?” 

“] suppose there will be nothing to 
criticise in that,” said the dear girl, ‘* pro- 
vided you also cut the name of my chaper- 
one.’’— Seattle Post-Intelligencer. 


Strange 

**None.” 

“No prospects? rs 

‘* None.” 

“Why on earth does she want to marry 
such a man?” 

“She says she 
Courier-Journal. 


“You say he has no money?” 


loves him." —Louisville 


Lasting Love —‘I feel sorry for that 
woman.” 

“Why?” 

‘Her husband married her for her money.”’ 

‘Probably she needs no great amount of 
sympathy. The love of money never grows 
cool.””"—Aansas City Journal. 

Censorship--7/e Man Behind the Mil 
linery—Will you kindly remove your hat? 
I can’t see the screen. 

The Woman Under the ‘Millinery—I'd 
remove it gladly, but I don’t consider this 
reel fit for you to see. —Boston Globe. 


Relative —‘‘Success in life is a relative 
term,” the philosopher said. 

“No doubt,” the man of easy habits 
replied. ‘‘But when a person who has 
reached middle age still depends on an alarm 
clock to help him hold his job, I consider 
that his life i. a failure.”,—Birmingham A ge- 


Hi rald., 


Honest—*‘He’s honest, anyhow.” 

““What makes you think so?” 

“*T asked him the other day if he thought 
peace was near in Europe and he said right 
off the bat that he didn’t know a thing about 
it." —Detroit Free Press. 


























“The First National Bank” 


9x12, mounted on a heavy 
mat ready for the frame 
will be sent to you postpaid 
for twenty-five cents. 


“The First Nationa! 
Bank”’ is one of the most 
popular paintings of that 
popular artist, James Mont- 
gomery Flagg. 


Send in twenty-five cents, 
in stamps or money order, 
with the coupon below. 


Judge Art Department 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


Enclosed find twenty-five 
cents, please send me 


“The First National Bank” 








This charming picture; } 
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tories with Smiles 
Making It All Right—aAn old lady who 


had been introduced to a doctor who was 
also 2 professor in a university, felt some- 
what puzzled as to how she would address 
the great man. 

“Shall I call you ‘doctor’ or ‘professor 
she asked. 

“Qh! just as you wish,” was the reply; 
“asa matter of fact, some people call me an 
old idiot.” 

“Indeed,” she said, sweetly, “but, then, 
they are people that know you.’’—Tit-Bits. 


9599 
f 


No Danger For Him—tThe old salt who 
took small parties out by the hour in his 
cockleshell boat had been much annoyed by 
the loud and fatuous remarks of ‘Arry, 
who had come down for the day. 

When just beyond the mile limit the old 
wreck began to leak. The boatman, however, 
reassured the party 


would reach the shore before the leak de- 
veloped. ‘To allay any further fears, he 
handed around lifebelts. The party con- 
sisted of five and there were only four belts. 

“Hi! Where’s mine?” asked the terrified 
cockney, who had dropped all his cheerful 
chipping of the old salt. 

“Don’t you worry, my lad!” said the 
boatman. “You don’t need no lifebelt! 
A feller with an ‘ead as ’oller as yourn can’t 
sink.” —Chicago Vews. 


Free Advice—-A man with the croup 
halted a doctor on a quiet street-corner. 

“Doctor,” he said, coughing violently, 
“what ought a chap to do when he’s got 
the croup? “s 

The doctor’s eyes emitted a steely light 
at the thought of being buncoed out of a 
free prescription, and he said: 

“Such a man, my friend, ought to consult 
a good physician.” 

“Thanks, doctor,” said the sufferer, as he 
took his leave. **That’s what I'll do, then.” 
—Baltimore American. 


How About It?—Putience 
I've spilled some salt. 

Patrice—What of it? 

“It’s a sure sign of a quarrel.” 

“It’s nothing of the kind.”’ 

“Yes, it is, too. I never saw any one spill 
sult that a quarrel didn’t follow.” 

“That's nonsense.” 

“It’s not nonsense.” 

“Yes, it is, and you're silly.” 

“Tt’s you that’s silly.” 

“You make me tired.” 

“And you make me sick.” 

“The idea!” 

“Yes, the idea.” 

“Pooh!” 

“Pooh, you.” 

Slow curtain.—Yonkers Statesman. 


-There, now, 


Mistake in Terms—lVillis—Going to 
the party? 
Gillis—No. 
Willis—Come with me. 
extras. 
Gillis—Who are they? 
IVillis—Miss Oldbud and Miss Passé. 
Gillis—They’re not extras. They’re early 
editions. —T it-Bits. 


I haven’t any lady. 
I’ve got two 





A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C 
Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 


told them that there . 
was no danger and wasgconfident that they: 
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Package 


GEM DAMASKEENE BLADES are in 
sets of seven, each blade in separate paper en- 
velope, and all in sealed wax paper wrap 
package—guaranteed moisture and dust proof 
—guaranteed sanitary — insist on unbroken 
package. Beautifully balanced blades, of finest 
tempered steel, they take and hold a wonderful 
edge—each blade examined and tested before 
packing — seven blades for 35c. 


The Gem Razor makes shaving a pleasure— 
the beard’s off in a jiffy—so softly you never 
miss it—so smoothly—it’s too good to be true, 
try it!! 





















GEM _)AMASKEENF BLADES 


. RAZOR 
Outfit includes razor complete, with seven Gem 


Damaskeene Blades, shaving 
and stropping handle, in hand- 1 00 
some, durable case e 












Dealers Everywhere 


Gem Cutlery Co., Inc. 
New York 

Canadian Branch: 
391 St. Catharine St., W 
Montreal 












It 7s not hard— 


to keep delicately colored silk and_ satin 
slippers as clean and fresh as on the day 
they were purchased. Just use a little— 


CARPUNA 


Cleaning Fluid 






stepped-on place acquired while 
leaving them dry and 


—and a white cloth, and the 
dancing or any other soil will disappear, 
ready to wear in an instant. 


Carbona cannot explode 





15c.—25c.—50c.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 











When 
Physician Meant 
“‘Physic— Dispenser” 

N Shakespeare’s time, if 
you were sick and went 
to a doctor he did one of 
two things. He either bled 


you or “‘physicked”’ you. 


Physicians no longer prac- 
tice bleeding. And the 
leaders of the profession are 
equally opposed to the in- 
discriminate use of laxative 
and cathartiedrugs. In fact, 
the habitual use of laxatives 
is now known to be one of 
the most fruitful causes of 
constipation. 


Physicians of the highest standing 
prescribe Nujol because it relieves 
constipation without any bad after 
effects and without forming a habit. 
[t acts in effect as an internal Jubri- 
cant, preventing the bowel contents 
from hardening, and in this way 
facilitating normal movements. 
NUJOL is bottled at the refinery and is 
sold only in pint bottles bearing the 
name NUJOL and the imprint of the 
Standard Oil Company (New Jersey). 
Refuse substitutes—be sure you get the 
genuine. 


STANDARD OIL 
(New Jersey) 
New Jersey 


COMPANY 


Bayonne 


RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” 


your name and address plainly below 


: Send for booklet, “THE 
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Watch for 


Judge Next Week 


It will have a very amusing cover by 


Will Rannells 


and a wealth of other illustrations by 


ORSON LOWELL, J. CONACHER, GARTH 
JONES, LANG, ZIM, HARTMAN, L. FEL- 
LOWS, TOUSEY, DAVID ROBINSON, 
W. M. ALLISON, LAURA FOSTER, P. F. 
CROSBY, WILL VAWTER, FLOHRI, WAL- 
TER de MARIS, CALVERT SMITH and 
others adept at picturing the fads and foibles of 


humanity 


The text of this number will, be 
filled with good humor and satire, among the 


as usual, 





contributors being: 


WALT MASON, ARTHUR CHAPMAN, 
DIXON MERRITT, J. A. WALDRON, 
CHARLES LEROY EDSON, CHARLES C. 
JONES, DOUGLAS MALLOCH, HENRIETTA 
OTIS SHAW, TOD CHENEVIX, and others. 


Remember that JUDGE is “The Happy Medium” 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, or 52 numbers -\|---2efee7e77"7-° $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - - - - =~ - > 2.50 
- - ---- - 1% 


Thirteen weeks o — 
Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. ad: 
Evrorpean AGEnts—Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Breams Buildings, London, E. C., Engla' ; 
Brentano's, Avenue de l' Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adel phi, London; 
56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. ’ 
Subscriptions and advertisements for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken 
at regular rates at any of the above offices. 3 : , 
Contributors must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, other- 
wise return to the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive such material, 
submitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or i 
jury while in our hands or in transit. f ¥ 
sie If Jupce cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact 
be promptly reported on postal card or by letter 
BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1916, 10 cents; 1915, 20 cents, etc, , 
The contents of JupGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great aa. 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces # 
50 cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 
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Who ‘Was He a para figure Pons on the rampart of a castle on an island off | 
the coast of France who personifies one of the greatest mysteries, one of the most inexplicable 
crimes of historyP Why after over two hundred years does he still excite such intense interest 
and retain so strong a hold on the imaginationP Why does he always arouse a feeling of 


‘haat 





1 QOL ol 


with keen delight this, the first, 





U/l 


i) nM 


' circle of royalty love not 


terror that will not downP 


What was his past? Vas it the dissolute life of the courtier? Was 
it the intrigues of the diplomat? Did some fair one within the hallowed 
wisely but too well ? 

Read the story of the “Man in the Iron Mask,” 
to unknown, by that great weaver of word pictures, the 


ALEXANDRE DUAMAS, in his 


giving facts hither- 
irresistible 


The Celebrated Crimes of History 


Never Before Translated 


The millions of English readers and admirers of the works oi .\lexandre Dumas will hail 
and absolutely the only, complete and unexpurgated translation 
of Dumas’ LES CRIMES CELEBRE S, now -or the first time available at a price within the reach 
of all readers. Printed from the same p ates as the Edition sold by the Publisher at $125.00 a set, 
which was eagerly snapped up by wealthy connoisseurs, the small edition it is our privilege to 
offer our patrons has all the unusual features so much appreciated by lovers of. books as works of 
art. The eight volumes are hand-stitched throughout. Printed on special, deck! edge paper. 
Real Gold Tops, Silk Headbands, Cloth binding of distinctive design. Intaglio frontispieces. 
Photogravures made in Paris from designs specially prepared by M. Jacques \’agrez, assisted by 


MM. R. de Los Rios and F. Prodhomme. 


Dumas’ Masterpiece THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HISs- 
TORY is considered by many in France as Dumas’ masterpiece. The 
- highest praise has been bestowed on it by Andrew Lang, Robert Louis 


and other competent judges among English litterateurs. Was 
it for reasons of state that the French so jealously 
cuarded this treasure that over half a century had 
elapsed before it was given to the English reading 
world—and then through the enterprise of an 
\merican publisher? 


Stevenson, 


Think of a fascinating new historical series—of which only the 
highly privileged few among English readers heretofore had any 
knowledge—a series full of the human interest appeal, by your 
favorite author, vivacious, witty, ardent, brilliant, big-hearted 
Alexandre Dumas, who gave you your first real taste for Euro- 
pean history while following the adventures of D’Artagnan and 
‘The Three Musketeers, and - heroes and pesmaas & in his other 
matchless romances! ./nd all yours at a really nominal price! 








Seeing is Believing 


Is all you need 
$ send now, with 
the coupon. But 





The value of this series, 
be sure to send 
to-day. 


We don’t want to dis- 
appoint you, as so often 
happens to applicants 
for our limited offers 
who act too late. “To- 
day” doesn’t mean next 


torical events. Brilliantly 
week or the week follow- 


The Licentious Court 
of the Borgias 


historically, 
be judged when it is known that there are 
nearly eight hundred personages and places 
introduced, many identified with the most 
famous scenes in mediaeval and later history, 
while others take the reader off the main 
thoroughfare among the by-paths of his- 
worked 








ing. You'll never forgive 
yourself if you let this 
opportunity puss. 

We deliver the set, 
express prepaid. And we 
refund your money if 
you're not satisfied. 





ALANA 


= bli MANO ME 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
1116 Brunswick Bidg.. New York City 
Enc losed is $1.™, first payment on the 8 volume set of Dumas’ “Celebrated 
Crimes," to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to remit the full special price, 
$13.00, at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per month following receipt of books 
Otherwise I will within five days ask for instructions for their return, at your 
expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt. 
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vivid picture of the Dark Ages are the vices 
and crimes of that extraordinary family, the 
Borgias, that furnished one Pope of Rome, 
and some of the blackest pages in history. 
Here we see the whole murderous, poisonous 
crew pictured with all the snap and vim which 
only Dumas could put into subjects which 
interested him—Caesar, Rodrigo (Alexander 
VI), Francesco, and the beautiful and de- 
praved Lucrezia, with the intrigues and 
debaucheries of the mediaeval papal court— 
the murders, abductions, poisonings—drawn 
from the chronicles of evewitnesses, those 
naive accounts which, without embarrass- 
ment, call a spade a spade. 


LNA AN 


Nothing in the Whole 
World Like Them 


‘Great crimes have played so large a part 
in the world’s history that one cannot obtain 
a thorough knowledge of past times without 
the aid of such a book as this”—Says THE 
NEW YORK HERALD, recently reviewing 
THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HIS- 
TORY. The lover of History is enraptured 
with the wealth of facts, from new authori- 
ties, brought to bear by Dumas upon the life 
of the charming and beautiful but indiscreet 
and ill-fated Mary Stuart as Queen of France 
and Scotland. Read the story of her amours, 
and of her barbarous ‘mprisonment and mur- 
derous execution, which constitute one of the 
greatest crimes of history, told as Dumas 
alone can tell it. There is no other work like 
this. Nowhere else can you get so intimat 
a view of the men and women whose mis- 
deeds in every quarter of Europe, from Rus- 
sia to Spain, from Turkey to Scotland, have 
contributed so much of tragedy to the ro- 
mantic portion of the history of the Old 
World. And every word is just as Dumas 
wrote it. None of the editions of Dumas 
contain these works; and no set of Dumas 
is complete without them. 
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